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was required. He heard Daly talking in our dressing room. He stood aghast outside the door, for the things that the supposed Daly was saying were unlike anything that Daly could possibly have said. The matter was urgent, and he had to interrupt. When he knocked and entered and found that Daly really wasn't there he was so dazed that he left the room without a word.
We never heard further from the incident, but we impressed upon Collier that he must keep his imitations of Daly for our ears alone. Lewis enjoyed them so much that he was loath to give them up altogether.
We were all very sorry when Willie Collier left the company. I was especially so, because it broke up our baseball club. He was a capital pitcher and an extremely good organizer. We had no catcher and usually recruited someone from the property room of the theatre we were playing to fill that position. Sometimes a scene shifter received Collier's delivery. Steve Murphy, who later, as Steve Grattan, played a number of parts at the old Lyceum, was really a good first baseman. Otis Skinner played second and I played short. Joe Holland was at third. In right field was Wood, a son of Mrs, John Wood, that splendid comedienne and a great favorite of the London stage. Frederick Bond was in left field and Thomas Patten, ex-Postmaster of New York, played center. We had great                      John Drew
